388                     THE LIFE  OF PERICLES.
a time, at the game of the throwing of the dart, who should throw best, that he that threw, did vnfortu-nately kill one Epitimius a Thessalian: Xantipous went pratling vp and downe the towne, that his father Pericles was a whole day disputing with Protagoras the Rhetoritian, to knowe which of the three by law and reason should be condemned for this murther. The dart: he that threw the dart: or the deuiser of the game. Moreouer Stesimbrotus writeth, that the brute that ranne thorough the citie, how Pericles did keepe his wife, was sowne abroade by Xantippus him-selfe. But so it is, this quarrell and hate betwixt the rf father and the sonne continued without reconciliation vnto the death. For Xantippus died in the great plague, and Pericles owne sister also: moreover he lost at that time by the plague, the more part of his friendes and kinsfolkes, and those specially that did him greatest pleasure in gouerning of the state. But al this did never pull downe his countenance, nor any thing abate the greatnesse of his mind, what misfortunes soeuer he had sustained. Neither saw they him weep at any time, nor mourne at the funerals of any of his kinsmen or friends, but at the death of Paralus, his yongest and lawful begotten sonne : for, the losse of him alone did onely melt his heart. Yet he did striue to shew his naturall constancie, and to keepe his accustomed modestie. But as he would haue put a garland of flowers vpon his head, sorrow did so pierce his heart when he saw his face, that then he burst out in teares and cried amaine: which they neuer saw him do before all the dayes of his life. Furthermore the people hauing proued other captaines and gouernours, and finding by experience that there was no one of them ojf iudgement & authority sufficient, for so great a charge; in the end, of themselues they called him againe to the pulpit for orations to heare their counsels, and to the state of a captaine also to